THE   SINS   AND   THE   ELIZABETHANS              97

of the changes or the variations given to them by the
Protestant poet or pamphleteer.

Mine eye with all the Deadly Sins is fraught:

First Proud, sith it presumed to look so high.

A watchman being made, stood gazing by5
And Idle took no heed till I was caught:
And Envious bears envy that by thought

Should, in his absence, be to her so nigh.

To kill my heart mine eye let in her eye,
And so consent gave to a murder wrought.
And Covetous it never would remove

From her fair hair; gold so doth please his sight!
Unchaste, a bawd between my heart and love;

A Glutton eye, with tears drunk every night.
These Sins procured have a Goddess' Ire;
Wherefore my heart is damned in Love's sweet fire.